





Louti Labour s lojl. 

Ser. This is the liuct vcine, which makes flcfli a dcitiei 
A Greene Goofc,a Coddeire, pure pure Idoiatrie. 

God amend vs, God amend, wc aic much out o’th’way, 

SnterDftmaiHe. 

Lott, By whom fliali I fend this (company?) Stay. 
£ero» All hid, all hid, an old infant play. 

Like a demie God, here fit I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fecreis heedfully ore«eye. 

More Sackes to the royll. O heauens 1 haue my wifli, 
*LutffAiiie traniform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a difli, 

Dnm» O moft diuine Kate. 

Bero. Omoflprophaae coxcombe. 

Dum, By heauen the wonder of amortall eye. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, corporal!, there you lye. 
JDam, Her Amber hairesfortoule hath amber cored, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 
^HtK, As vprighc as the Cedar, 

Ber. Stoopc 1 lay her (houlder is with-child. 

As faircas day. 

^r. I as feme dayes, but then no Sunne muft Ihine, 
Hum, O that 1 had my wi(h ^ 

Lott. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord. 

■^r. Amen, fo I had mine ; Is not that a good word ^ 

I wouldforgether,butaFeucrlhc 
Raigoes in ray bloud,and willtemcmbted be. 

I ^ bloud, why then incifion 

y\ ^Id let her out in Sa wcers.fwcet mifprifion. 

Dum. Once more He read the Ode that I haue writ. 

Ber. Oncemote Ilcmarfce how Louc can vary Wit. 
L)utnainereadeshis Sonnet. 

a day^lackthe day : 

Lone, tvhofe M onth ts euery {Jffay, 
faire, 

** the TV ant on ay re : 

Through the Veluct, leaues the rtinde, ' 

^il vnf ’ffne, cm pajfage finde. 



loues labour* slofl. 

yhat the Loner ficke to death, 
mflthmfelfe the heauens breath, 
i/fjre ( cfHoth he ) thy cheekes may blowCy 
^yre, would I might triumph fit. 

But alacks tuy hand isfiwerne, 

Here to plucke thee from thy throne :■ 

Vow alackefor youth vnmeete, 

Touth fo apt to plucky afweete. 

Doe not call it finne in me. 

That I amforfiworne for thee. 

Thou for whom lo\Xtwould/weare, 
luno but an ty£thiope were, 
tAnd deniehimfelfefor loue. 

Turning mart all for thy Loue* 

This will I fend, and fomething clfe more plaine. 

That (hall expreCfe my true.loues fafting paine. 

0 would the King,5er<?»’»e and Lengauill, 
WereLouers two, ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe aperiur’d note ; 
Fornoneoffend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. DHmame,i\vj Loueisfarrcfromcharitic, 
That in Loues griefe defir'd focietie : 

You may looke pale, but 1 Ihould bladi I know, 
Tobeorc-heard,and taken nappingfo. 

Kin. Come fir, you blufli: a> his your cafe is fudv 
Youchidc at him , ofF-nding twi^c ai much. 

You docnot Loue 'J^aria'i Longam'e, 

Didneuer Sonnet for her fake coinpde; 

Norneuer lay his wreathed armes aewnart 
Hislouing borome,to keepe downe his heart. 

1 haue beencclufely fhruwded m this bu(h. 

And markryou both, and for you both did blufli.- 
Iheard yourgmlty Rimes, obferu’d you falhion .* 

Saw fighes f eeke from you, noted well your pallioDi 
Ayetnc. fayesone f O loue I the other cries I 
On her haircs were gold, Cktiftallthe oth ers eyes. 
You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth. 

And loue for your Loue, would infringe an oaihi 
What wUl;^.T<?a»,we lay yvhenthat hclhallheare 
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